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INTRODUCTION. 



This is a first-rate book. I know this, because I have gone 
over every hymn and tune that it contains. This book may be 
unused, or misused, or abused, or used. Those who wish to use 
it will note the divisions of topics, which are intelligent. First we 
have the love of Christ for little children. Then comes the topic 
of how little children may become like Christ. And finally, we 
have the theme of the heavenly home of those who are like Christ. 
*Teach the little ones these hymns in this order, and see to it that 
they understand the true relationship between these varied topics 
and their own individual lives. In this way they will sing with 
understanding, which is only too rarely found in our services of 
song for our little children. 

This book is the outcome of much practical experience on the 
part of an intelligent Christian mother, and shows careful thought 
as to what the real requirements of childhood are. There is far 
too much merely "goody-goody" singing among our younger 
children. All who have mourned over this will be much rejoiced 
to have this book put into their hands, for it will furnish them 
just what they have longed for, so far in vain. 

A. F. SCHAUFFLER. 
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PREFACE. 



Deab Littlie Children: 

Sing these hymns with your hearts to the dear Lord Jesns, 
who was pleased when little children sang to Him in the Temple, 
and He will hear and make yon to grow like Him and to live 
with Him forever. 

Your friend, 

MbS. J. ASPINWALL HODOB. . 

Malihew 21 : 16. 
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CHEISTS LOVE FOR LITTTE CHILDREN. 




Tbe Oood Shephbbd. 



" He sliaU gatlier tlie lambs »■ 



3 hla arm and carry tbem In hia bosom." 

— Isaiah 1B:n, 
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Christ's Love for Little Children. 
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^be (3oob Sbepberb. 



GOTHA. 



''He shall feed his flock like a shepherd." 

Opening Hymn for Parents and Teachers. 

H. R. H. The late Prince Consort, by per. 
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1. Sav-iour,who Thy flock art feeding With a shepherd's ten-der care, 

2. Now these lit - tie ones re-ceiv-ing,Foldthemin Thy gracious arm, 

3. Nev - er from Thy pasture roving, Let them be the 11 - on's prey, 

4. Then with-in Thy fold e - ter- nal,May they have a rest - ing place. 
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All the fee-ble gen-tly leading, While the lambs Thy bosom share. 
There we know Thy word believing, Only there secure from harm. 
Let Thy ten-der-ness so lov-ing,Keep them all life's dangerons way. 
Feed in pas-tures ev-er ver-nal,Drlnk the rivers of Thy grace.A-MEK. 
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^ell Tll0, Sbepber^0. 



Rev. J. H. Hopkins, S. T. D., 

by per. 
Children. 



Rev. J, H. Hopkins, S. T. D., 
by per. 
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1. Tell as,8hepherds,why a- bld-lng In the fields ye keep your flock? 

2. Tell U8,shepherd«,watching,wait - lng,What ye saw at dead of night? 

3. O dear shepherds, may we f ol-low, Fol - low now His lov-ing call? 
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Teachers. 
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We would give them tender pas - ture, Wa-ter from the liv - ing Rock. 
Clouds of an-gels downward sailing,Fiird the mid-iiight heav*n with light, 
In His fold you are al - read - y, Your good Shepherd knows you all. 
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Safe we guard them all night long, With hearts awake to hear the song. 
Sweet-est mu- sic flU'd the air, And songs re - ech-oed ev - 'ry- where. 
Chil-dren's souls He loves the best. And bears His lambs up-on His breast. 
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Chorus. All. 
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Christ is born the King of glo-ry, Sing Ho-san-na! to the world. 
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JLbc £lrtb of f e0U0« 



Mrs. J. A. H. 



C. Malan, by per. 




1. Let children sing the sto - ry That an - gels sang so well, How 

2. A few poor shepherds on - ly And wise men from a - far, A - 

3. But an-gels bright were singing A - bove the star-ry sky, And 
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Je - sus,Eing of glo - ry, Came down on earth to dwell. Born 
cross the des - ert lone - ly Led by a lit - tie star, Bowed 
heav'n it - self was ring- ing With new-born mel - o - dy. 'Twas 
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ble. His soft - est bed was hay ; And 
ger And knew of Je - sus' birth While 
ing That sin and death were slain ; Heav'n's 
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in an east - ern sta • 
low be - fore His man 
the new song re - joic 
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in this hum-ble craT - die The roy - al in - fant lay. 
He was yet a stran - ger To all the sleep -ing earth, 
sweet -est an - them voic - ing Why Christ had come to reign. 
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Ocpyrigbt, 1807, hj Hn. J. A. Hodg*. 
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Chant. 
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Glory be to God on high And on earth peace, good-will toward men. 
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Oapjrigbt, 18P7, by Hn. J. A. Hodg*. 
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Nahum Tatk. 
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1. While shepherds watched their flocks by night, All seated on the ground, 

2. **To yon in Dav- id's town this day. Is born of David's line, 

3. Thus spake the ser - aph, and forthwith Appeared a shining throng 
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The an - gel of the Lord came down, And glo - ry shone a - round. 
A Saviour,who is Christ, the Lord, And this shall be the sign: — 
Of an-gels,praisingGod,whothus Addressed their joyful song: — 
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Fear not" said he, ' * for mighty dread Had seized their troubled mind, — 

The heavenly babe you there shall find To hu - man view dis-played, 

All glo-ry be to God onhigh,And to the earth be peace; 
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*' Glad tid-iDgs of great joy I bring To you and all man-kind.* 

All meanly wrapped in swaddling bands, And in a manger laid." 

Good-will henceforth from heaven to men Be - gin, and never cease. 



t 



i^^l3 



^s=zt 



I 



^ 



M S d 



6 



Heber. 



Z\yc Infant "Redeemer. 



L. Mason. 
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1. Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, Dawn on our 

2. Cold on His era- die the dewdrops are shin-ing, Low lies His 
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dark - ness and lend us Thine aid, 
head with the beasts of the stall, 



Star ' of the £ast the ho - 
An - gels a-dore Him in 






"(S'- 
H5'- 



f 



^ 




! J l> J J | d= 



i 



ri - zon a- dorn-ing, Guide where our in - f ant Redeem-er is laid, 
slum-ber re - clin-ing, Mak - er and Mon- arch and Saviour of all. 
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(tbriat on £artb. 



* Foxes have holes and birds of the air have nests, bnt the Son of Man hath not where to lay his bead." 

Durham. 
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1. Christ is mer-ci-ful and mild, He was once a lit - tie child, 

2. Fox - es have their place of rest, Ev-'ry lit - tie bird its nest; 

3. He who is the Lord most high Once was poor-er far than I, 
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He whom angels bright a - dore Lived on earth among the poor. 
He by whom the world was made Had not where to lay His head. 
That I, by His grace, might be Rich to all e - ter - ni - ty. 
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a:be Star. 



"And when they saw the star they rejoiced. 



W. C. Dix. 
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( As with gladness men of old Did the Saviour's star be- hold, J 

( As with joy they saw its light Leading onward,beaming bright, ) 

( Bless - ed Je - sus, ev - *ry day Keep us in the nar-row way, ) 

\ And when earth-ly things are past Bring our happy souls at last, ) 
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So with gladness,Lord,may we Ev - er-more be led to Thee. 
Where we'll need no star to tell Je - sus doth for - ev - er dwell. 
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Zbvcc 1kinfi0 of ©ricnt* 



Rev. J. H. Hopkins, S.T.D., 
by per. 




Rev. J. H. Hopkins, S.T.D., 
by per. 

Fine. 
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All Thrbb. 

1. We three kings of O - ri - ent are. Bearing gifts we come from a - far, 
Gaspard. 

2. Born a king on Beth-le-hem plain,Gold we bring to crown Him again. 
Melchior. 

3. Frankincense to of-fer have I, Incense owns a de - i - ty nigh; 
Belthaza. 

4. Myrrh is mine ; its bit-ter perfume Breathes a life of gath-er-ing gloom ; 

j>,c. Hal- le 'lu-jiahy A - men. Hal - le - lu - jah, A - men. 
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Field and mountain, Moor and fountain, Fol-low-ing yon - der star. 

King for-ev - er,Ceas - ing nev - er O - ver us all to reign. 

Pray'r and prais-ing. All men rais- ing, Worship Him God on high. 

Sorrowing, sigh-lng,Bleeding, dy - ing, Sealed in the stone cold tomb. 
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Choi^us. 
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star of won - der. Star of. night, > Westward lead - ina 
Star with roy - al beau - ty bright, / ^^siwara leaa mg. 
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Still pro - ceed - ing, Guide us to Thy per - feet light. 
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3e0U0 tbc Saviour. 
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Mrs. R. HowLAND, by per. 
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C. Malan. 
Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Who is He that out of love Came to save us from a-bove? 

2. Aq- gels praise Him, so "will we, Sin - f ul chil-drea tho* we be; 
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God's own Son to save us came, Je - sus is His ho - ly name. 
Poor and weals we'll sing the more, Je - sus helps the weak and poor. 
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Copyilgbt, 1807, bj Mn. J. A. Hodgv. 
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3e0U0, tbe \!>ev^ ^bouflbt of tibce. 



Dykes. 
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1. Je- SUS, the ver - y thought of Thee With sweetness fills my breast; 

2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,Nor can the mem' -ry find 

3. O hope of ev - 'ry con - trite heart, O joy of all the meek, 

4. But what to those who find? Ah this. Nor tongue nor pen can show 



5^ 



-^- 



■t5>- 



^ 



tSJ-r 



<5^ 



i 



I 



J — I 



t 



I 



iF=t=i 



^-r 



-(S 



1^ 



But sweeter far Thy face to see And in Thy pres - ence rest. 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, O Sav-iourof man -kind. 
To those who fall how kind Thou art. How near to those who seek. 
The love of Je - sus, what it is None but His loved ones know. 
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Zbc Xovinfi Scaus. 



Rev. J. H. Hopkins, S.T.D. 
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1. How lov 
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sus, Who came from the sky, 
sus Your ear - li - est days; 
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In ten 
They on 



der - est pit 
ly are bless 



y for sin - ners 
ed who walk in 



to die. 
His ways. 
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His hands and. His feet were nail'd 
In life and in death He will still 
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be your friend; 



J 



e 



-^t'^-fz^M 



i 



t 



I 



g — i 



^ 



5=^ 



and for me. 
to the end. 



And all this 
For whom Je 



He suf - fered for you 
sus loves He will love 
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^be Cbilb 3e0us. 



'And the child grew,— filled wltli wisdom, and the grace of. God was apon him."— Lukx 2: 40. 
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1. Je - sns when a lit - tie child, Taught ns what we ought to be: 

2. As in age and strength He grew, Heav'nly wisdom flird His breast. 
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Ho - ly, harmless, un - de - filed, Was the Saviour's in - fan - cy. 
Crowds at - ten-tive round Him drew,Wond'ring at their gen- tie guest, 
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All the Father's glo - ry shone In the per-son of His Son. 
Gazed up - on His love - ly face Saw Him full of truth and grace. 
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Saviour, fiver Hear. 



Fred W. Fabkr. 



ei 



s 



i 



m \\'\ i 

-w I ^ ' I g^ 



-(S< 



i 



t 



^=F 



■Ch 



f 



-^ 



t 



1. Dear Je-sus, ev - er at my side, How lov-ing Thou must be, To 

2. For when,dear Saviour,! kneel down Morning and night to prayer, Some- 

3. Yes,when I pray Thou prayest too, Thy prayer is all for me ; And 
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leave Thy home in heav'n to guard A lit - tie child lilse me. 
thing there is with - in my heart, Which tells me Thou art there, 
when I sleep Thou sleepest not, But watchest pa - tient - ly. 
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3e0U6 Xittle (Cbilbren fileaaea. 
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^ { Je - sus lit - tie chil - dren bless -es, O 

* ( Fond - ly He each lamb ca - ress - es, O 

2 ( Trust Him, He will ne'er for - get you, O 

( His al-might-y arm pro-tects you, O 



how He loves ; ) 

how He loves. ) 
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Do you wish to go to heav-en? Ask and have your sins for-giv-en ; 
Tru - ly H^ will ne'er for-sake you,But to end-less glo - ry take you, 
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None from Him were ev 
Ev - er, ev - er hap 



er driv - en, O 
py make you, O 
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He loves! 
He loves! 
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Arr. from Blumenthal. 
By Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Je - sus from His throne on high Far a-bove the bright blue sky, 

2. He, the mer - ci - ful and good,6ought us with a Saviour's blood ; 
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Looks on us with lov - ing eye, Hears us when we praise Kim. 
For from sin to set us free, Je - sus died to save us. 
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Chorus. 
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Lit - tie hearts may love Him well, Lit - tie lips His love may tell, 
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Lit - tie hymns the prais - es swell 



Of our Sav-iour Je - sus. 
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Zhc Saviour's Itinbnesa. 



Wm. G. Fischer, by per. 
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How kind is the Sav 
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He wept in the gar - 
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- iour, how great is His love, J 

- dren He came from a - bove, ) 

den and died on the tree ) 

tain for sin - ners like me. ) 
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He left ho - ly an - gels and their bright a-bode, To dwell here with 
His blood is that fountain which pardon be-stows, And cleanses the 






Chorus. 



»Hrf1 i 3agj^NH^^ 



sin - ners and teach them the road. O help us to praise The 
foul - est wher-ev - er it flows. 
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rest of our days, And sing of His love With the an - gels a- bove. 
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flo 'name So Sweet. 



Rev. G. W. Bethune, D.D. 



Mrs. J. A. Hodge. 
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1. There is no name so sweet on earth, No oame sosweetin heav'n, 

2. And when He hung up - on the tree, They wrote this name a-bove Him, 
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The name be - fore His wondrous birth,To Christ the Saviour given. 
That all might see the rea - son we For ever more must love Him. 
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We love to sing a-roundourKing And hail Him, bless-ed Je-sus, 
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For there's no word ear ev - er heard, So dear, so sweet, as Je - sus. 
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How he 
And that 
For 
And 



called lit - tie chil - dren as 
I might have heard His kind 
if I be - lieve Him and 

ma - ny dear chil - dren are 



lambs to His fold, \ 
words when He said, 
trust Him be - low, 
gath - er - ing there. 
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1. The lit - tie lambs of Je - sus' fold, To Him are ver - y dear, 

2. TooDg children then to Je - suscame, His bless-ing to en- treat; 




He loves them now as "when of old He called the in-fants near. 
And I may hum-bly do the same Be - fore His mer-cy seat. 
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Mrs. R. HowLAND, by per. 
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C. Malan. Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Ev - 'ry lit - tie flow - er fair, Which now grow-ing up you 

2. Ev - *ry bird that flies a - long, Sings on bush or for - est 

3. Ev - 'ry lit - tie blade of grass, On the hill - side or the 

4. So would I His prais - es sing, Tho* a lit - tie child I 
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see, Seems to whisper in the air, God is ev - er good to me. 

tree, Seems to war- ble in its song, God is ev - er good to me. 

lea, Seems but waving as we pass, God is ev - er good to me. 

be, He doth ev -'ry blessing bring, God is ev - er good to me. 
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I am the ligbt of the world." 
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Believe in the Light, That ye may be the children of light. 
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^be Xigbt of Xife. 
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He that followeth me shall have the light of life." St. John 8: 12. 
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1. Light of life so bright-ly gleam-ing.ShlDe.shine on me I With the love of 

2. Light of life in childhood's gladness, Shine,shine on me! Be our strength in 
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Je- sas beaming, Shine,8hine on me I Light of life that knows no set-ting, 
days of sad-ne8S,Shine,8hine on me ! Light of life all health bestowing. 
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soft and slow. 
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Joy of peace in us be-get-ting,Shine,8hine on me! Shine, shine on me! 
From the cross of Je-sus flowing, Shine,shine on me ! Shine, shine on me ! 
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^be CbUbren'0 frien^. 



Mrs. J. A. Hodge. 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. We praise Thy name, O Je -sus, King most wonder-ful! Thou 

2. For while on earth, Thy lov - ing arms en - ctr-cled them, As 
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Sav-iour of man -kind, Thou Sav-iour of man -kind, With 
on Tliy breast they lay, as on Thy breast they lay. Of 
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glo - ry crowned, Tho* an - gels bright a - dore Thee, Thou 
such are they who in Thy Fa - ther*s King - dom Be - 
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yet dost con 
hold His face 
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de - scend To be the chil - dren*s friend I 
al - way ! Be - hold His face al - way ! 
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** CasUng all your care apon him, for be caretb for you." 1 Peter 5: 7. 

S. B. Rhodes. Arr. by Mrs. J. A. Hodor. 
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1. God who made the earth, 

2. God who made the sud, 

3. When in heav*a I stand 
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The 
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air, the sky, the 
moon, the stars, is 
my dear Sav - iour 
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Car - eth for me. 
Car - eth for me. 
God cared for me. 
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sea. 

He 
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Who gave the light its birth. 
Who when my sor-rows come 
I 'II sing in that bright land 
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l^appi^ in Cbri0t'0 Care. 

Malan. Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. How happy are we Christ's children to be, The dear lit-tle babes of His care ; 

2. He tells us a-gain, Again and a-galn. To come to His arms and be blest. 
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Saf e,saf e on His breast How softly we rest, I wish I might always be there. 
Dear Je-sus,I pray I never may stray , But find tbere my joy and my rest. 
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'toappi? in Cbri$t'0 Xove. 



W. W. How. 
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1. Come praise the Lord our Sav 

2. O Lord, we raise our voi 



iour, In strains of ho - ly mirth, 
ces, We sing onr songs of praise ; 
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Givethanlcsto Him, ye chil - dren, Who lived a child on earth. 
Be Thou the light and pat - tern Of all our childhood's days, 
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He loved the lit 
And lead us ev 
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tie chil - dren And called them to His side ; 
er on - ward, That while we're here below, 



i 



-i9 •- 



tt 



t 



-©»- 



i 



i 







*=* 



U 



His lov - ing arms em-braced them And for their sakes He died. 

We may like Thee, O Je - sus. In grace and wisdom grow. A - men. 
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He shall 
gather the 
lambs in His 
arms and 
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carry them in His bosom. 
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John 6: 9-U. 

Mrs. R. HowLAND, by per. Spanish Air. 
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1. When by Christ the throng were led Upthe lone - ly moun-tain side, 

2. Je - sus nev-er did for -get E-ven lit - tie children's need; 
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When the mul -ti -tudes were fed. Who the wondrous food sup-plied? 
When the mul - ti - tudes were met Ev - 'ry one did Je - sus feed. 



^^^^^^ 



-&' 




U- 



^^ 



i-m—-4 — 4 



j=i 



Why a lit - tie Chris-tian boy, For the|work did Christ em-ploy, 
Ma - ny thousand men were there, Yet for wo - men He took care, 
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Pleased His host of friends a-mong To dis-tin-guish one so young? 
And the chil-dren had a share, Yes, the chil-dreu had a share. 
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Mrs. R. H., by per. 



Mrs. J. A. H. 
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Tho' I am small and weak { ^„__ ^^ ^^ j I am the Shepherd mild, ) j , T^ho» 
I hear the Saviour 8peak,He J ^^^^ ^^ ™®' ] Be thouMy little child, For ( ^ '^^® ^ '^®®' 
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Mrs. R. n., by per. 
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1. I am but a few years old, I am scarce-ly three feet tall, 

2. He can see me all day long. And throngboot the dark, dark night; 
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Yet the Sav-iour cares for me. As I know He cares for all. 
He can see when I do wrong. And when- ev -er I do right. 
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He It is who gives me bread.Glves me all the clothes 1 wear. 
Fa- ther.make my sin -ful heart Hum-ble, teach - a - ble, and mild, 
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He it is who gives me friends, He is with me ev -'ry - where. 
Up -right, truthful, free from art, LikeThine own be - lov - ed child. 
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Uoveat ^bou fl>e? 



John 21: 16. 



Mrs. B. H., by per. 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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Hark ! I hear my Sav-iour say, Night by night,day . by day, 
With a ten- der voice and mild, (Omit ) 
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"Dos't thou love Me,littleichild?"Blessed Savioor.Thoodost knowThat I coold not 
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tell Thee no ; Weak and slnfullho* I be. With my whole heart love I Thee ! 
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IPe Ijavc Done it unto flDe. 



Mrs. J. A. H. 
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For whosoever shall give you a cup of water to dxiuk in My 
And whosoever shall offend one of these little ones that be-lieve in 
Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these My 
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name he shall not lose his reward, 

me it were better for him to be cast in - to the sea. 
brethren ye have done it un - to Me 
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3e0U0' Care for (Ebitoren. 



Mrs. R. Rowland, by per. 



Von Weber. 
Arr. by Mrs. J. A. Hodge. 
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Je - sus shows His care for chil-dren And for all who f ee-ble 
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be ; For He says to those who help them, Ye have done it un - to 
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Me. They who help them,they who grieve them, They have done it unto 
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Me; For He says to those who help them,Ye have done it unto Me. 
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©ot), ®ur ifatber. 



Mrs. R. Howijlnd, by per. 
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1. From the far blue heav - en Where the an - gels dwell, 

2. He will hear their pray - ing Eith - er day and night, 

3. He will like a fa - ther Give them dai - ly bread, 

4. All ye lit - tie chil - dren. Hear the truth we tell. 
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God looks down on chil - dren Whom He loves so well. 
And with gen - tie kind - ness Guide their steps a - right, 
To the end will keep them Safe from fear and dread. 
God will ne*er for - get you, For He loves you well. 
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^ce\x8 prai^ for fDe. 



Mrs. J. A. Hodge. 
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1. While Je - sus Is up in hea7 - en And I on the earth be - 

2. He know-eth the road be-fore me, The tri - als I mnst pass 

3. He asks me to tell my tronb - les When no one but He is 
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So fool-ish and young and help - less. Not 

He knows I am weak and sin - ful, How 

And says e - ven pain and sor - row Shall 
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know - ing the way I should go, Je - sus, my Sav > lour, 
strong are my en - e - mies too. 
work for our good by - and - bye. 
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For me doth pray, For God the Fa - ther Hears Him and answers alway. 
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Anon. 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 




1. He feedeth His flock like a sheplierd, The weak by His mercy are strong ; 

2. He feedeth His flock like a shepherd, And succors the poor and oppressed ; 
8. He feedeth His flock like a shepherd, And giveth the wea - ry re - pose ; 
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He comforts the heart in af-flic-tion, Their weeping He changes to song. 
The lambs in His arms He will gather, And carry them safe on His breast. 
He leads them beside the still waters, Where pleasure eternal - ly flows, 





He bends with a look of compa8-8ion,What-ev - er their trials may be, 

With sin both within and around us. Whatever the temptation may be, 

His l]^an-ner of love will defend us, What-ev-er the danger may be; 
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And says, while he pities the mourner,My grace is suf-flcient for thee. 

He whispers to each in his weakness. My grace is suf-flcient for thee. 

We know for His word has declared it,My grace is suf-flcient for thee. 
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Mrs. R. H, by per. Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 



P 



* 



^^^i^^^ 



^ 



1. A lit- tie child may know Our Fa - ther*s name of love; *Tis 

2, All round me when I look His hand - i - work I see ; This 
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writ - ten on the earth be - low And on the sky a - bove. 
world is like a pic-ture book, To teach His name to me. 
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^be Cbilbren of promiac. 

*'We as Isaac was, are the children of promise." 

Mb8. R. Rowland, by per. 
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1 . There's no good thing be-low, - No bless - ed thing a-bove, 

2. Like I - saac may we be The chil-dren of His love, 
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Which God will not be-stow On chil-dren of His love. 
By faith from sin set free To reign with Him a - bove. 
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Sweet prom-is - es in-deed,Chrlst*8lit - tie ones may plead. 
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precioua Saviour. 



Unto yoa who belieye He Is precious. 



Mrs. J. A. H. 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. 1 love my precious Sav - iour, Be - cause He died for 
2. He giY9» me ev - 'ry com - fort, And hears me when I 
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me; And if I do not serve Him, How sinful I will be. 
pray ; He sends His Ho - ly Spir - it To talce my sins a - way. 
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I love my precious Sav - iour, He says of you and me, For - 
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bid not lit - tie chil - dreu. But let them come to me. 
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Oopyri^t, 1897, by Hn. J. A. Bodgt. 
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1. Je - sus my shep - herd is, hap - py am I, 

2. Je - sus my shep - herd, then, I must o - bey, 

3. Je - sus my shep - herd, how hap - py am I, 
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Ten - der and watch 
Keep His com- mand 
Blest while I live 
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ful my wants to sup - ply. 
ments and walk in His way. 
and more, blest when I die. 

f f i t ft . 



c r i r r r 



^^ 



m^t^±ii 



^ 



9* 



Dai 
Dai 
Ev 



m 



ly 

en 



He gives 

He'll teach 

in death, 
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me my cloth - ing 
me, ray heart He'll 
1 no e - vil 
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and food, 

re - new, 

will dread. 



id^ 



^ 



What He 
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** I will 
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de - nies 
so sin 
be with 
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me is meant for my good, 
ful my sins He'll sub - due. 
thee" my Sav - lour hath said. 
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Mlnter. 
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Translated by Mrs. J. A. Hodge. 
Cheerfully. 



C. Malan, by per. 
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1. 'Tis win - ter a - gain, O'er moun - tain and plain It's 

2. O hear the wind blow ! The pret - ty white snow Is 

3. The hare to his form, To keep him - self warm, Has 

4. The birds on the ground, Are hop - ping a - round, Most 
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storm 

drift 

hur 
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- ing! 

- ried! 
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it's storm - ing I Cold, cold is the air. And 
is drift - ing ! Like waves on the shore. Their 
has hur - ried ! He nev - er will dare To 



fam - ished I most f am - ished ! The leaves of the wood, And 
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lit - tie hands bare Need 
heads ev - er - more Up - 
ven-ture from there, He's 
all their nice food,Have 



warm - ing! need warm 

lift - ing! up - lift 

bu - ried! he's bu 

van - ished 1 have van 
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ried! 

ished! 
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There's one will take care 
Of thee, little hare, 
I've read it ! I've read it ! 
No sparrow can fall 
Without Him at all. 
He's said it ! He's said it ! 



If then in his need 

The bird finds a seed 

To feed him ! to feed him ! 

Oh, how can we say, 

God turns those away 

Who need Him ! who need Him I 



6 Yes ! God doth prepare 
The warm clothes you wear. 
Soft feathers ! soft feathers I 
Hair, velvet, and fur. 
Each suitable for 
All weathers ! all weathers ! 

Ooan^t, 7897, bj Mn. J, A. HodfC. 



8 The Christian may sing, 
That every good thing 
Is given ! is given ! 
And riches untold, 
Par better than gold, 
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- na to the Son of Da - vid ! 
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'bosanna to tbe Son of 2)avit)« 
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Mrs. R. H, by per. 
Joyously. 



Matt 21 : 8, »-l& 



A. C. L. 
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1. Young chil-dren sang ho- san - na,WhenJe - sus drew the throng ; 
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The palm branch was their ban - ner, And an - gels taught their 
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And their si?veet in - f ant sto - 
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pears, Has given the Saviour glo - ry,The8e nineteen hundred years. 
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(Batber tbc dbilbren. 
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Mrs. R. H, by per. 
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Joel 2: 16. 
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, ( We gath - er, we gath - er,dear Je-sus, to bring 
* "i Oar breathing of love with the blossoms of spring. OurMak-er,Re - 

2 \ While God gives His blessing I have a rich store, 
'{ His love now pos-sess-ing I want nothing more. Fm full of sweet 
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deemer, we gratefully raise Our hearts and our voices in singing Thy praise, 
pleasure since Jesus has smiled And given such treasure to His little child. 
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dbilbren of 3eru0alem. 
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1. Chil-dren of Je - ra - sa -lem Sang the praise of Je-sas' name ; 

2, We have in the Bi -ble read What the roy - al psalmist said : 
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Chil-dren, too, of mod- era days Join to sing the Saviour's praise. 
Babes and suclc-lings shall pro-claim Praises to the Saviour's name. 



I 



58^3 




^ 



^ 



t 



PT 



^ 



Qhorus. 



^ri- i rji/^-i^ggig ^ 



m 



-^ — ^ 




Hark Ihark I hark ! while inl&Dt voices sing, Hark !hark !hark ! while infant yoices 
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sing Loud ho-sannas llond ho-sannas !Loud ho-san - nas to our King ! 
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'Rejoice in tbe %ovt>. 



H. BONAR. 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Re-joice and be glad,theRedeem-er has come I Go look on His cra-dle,His 

2. Re-joice and be glad, for the blood has been shed, Redemption is fiD-ished,the 

3. Re-joice and be glad, for the Lamb that was slain O'er death is triumphant and 

4. Re-joice anc be glad, for He com-eth a-gain. He com-eth in glo - ry, the 

1- 
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cross,and His tomb ! Re-joice and be glad, it is sun-shine at last ; The 
price has been paid. Re - joice and be glad, now the par - don is free ; The 
liv - eth a - gain. Re-joice and be glad, for our King is on high ;He 
Lamb that was slain. Re - joice and be glad, for He com - eth a - gain, He 



9i--^=^ 



f 



i 



I 



P I 



^. 



f= 



t 
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clouds have departed,the shad-ows are past.Re-joice I Re-joice ! Re-joice I 

just for the un-just has died on the tree, 
plead-eth for us on His throne in the sky. 

com-eth in glo - ry,the Lamb that was slain. 
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JUDKINS. 



^be 3eru0alem Hbove. 



Dunbar. 
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1 . En - thron'd is Je - sus now Up - on His heavenly seat ; The 

2. In shin-ing white they stand, A great and countless throng, A 
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king-ly crown is on His brow,The saints are at His feet, 
palm-y scep-tre in eacli hand, On ev - *ry lip a song. 
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l>rai0e tbe Saviour. 



Malan. Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H, 






1. Lit -tie chil-dren, praise tlie Sav - iour, He re-gards you from a - 

2. WlienHeleft His tlironein glo - ry, Came to dwell a-mong us 

3. And when anx-ious moth-ers round Him With their ten - der in - f ants 
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bove ; Praise Him for His great sal - va - tion. Praise Him for His precious 
here, .Lit - tie chil - dren sung His prais - es, Pleas-ing to His gracious 
pressed, He with op - en arms received them, And the lit - tie ones He 



^ 






Chorus. 
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love. Sweet hosannas ! sweet hosannas! To the name of Je-sus sing, 
ear. 
blessed. 
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1)O0anna in tbe 1)idbe0t. 



Jbxnettb Thrblfall. 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Ho - san - nalloud ho-san - nalThe lit - tie chil-dren sang; Thro- 

2. From 01 - i - vet they fol-lowed A - mid the exult-ant crowd, The 

3. Fair leaves of sil-v'ry o - llve,They strewed up-on the ground, While 

4. Ho - san - na in the high - est ! That an- cient song we sing ; For 
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pil- lared court and tem - pie, The joy - ful an -them rang. To 
vie- tor palm branch wav - ing. And chanting clear and loud. Bright 
Sa - lem*s cir- cling mouu - tains Ech-oed the joy -ful sound. The 
Christ is our Re - deem - er, The Lord of heav'n our King. O 
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Je-suswhohad blessed them, Close- f old - ed to His breast, The 

an - gels joined the cho - rns Be - yond the cloudless sky, Ho ■ 

Lord of men and an - gels Rode on in low-ly state. Nor 

may we ev - er praise Him With heart,and lif e,aud voice. And 
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chil-dren sang their prais - es. The sim-plestand the best; 
san - na in the high - est! Glo - ry to God on high! 
scorned that lit - tie chil-dren Should on His bidding wait ; 
in His bliss -ful pres-ence E - ter - nal-ly re -joice; 
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chil - dren sang their praises, The 

san - na in the highest t Glo 

scorned that lit - tie children Should 

in His bliss - f ul presence E 
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sim-plest and the best. 

ry to God on high I 

on His bid -ding -wait. 

ter - nal - ly re - joice. 
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Mrs. J. A. H. 
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praiae to tbe ^rinit^. 
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Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Praise we the Fa-ther,God of our sal-va- tion, Who gave His 

2. Praise we the Son who died for our trans-gres-sion, Shed-ding His 

3. Spir - it of truth, we praise Thy name most ho - ly, By Thy sweet 
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Son to die, so that we might live. Hum - bly we ren - der Thee 
blood up - on the ac-cursed tree, Sin - ners re-deem - ing from 
power may all soon to Christ be won. May men Thy word re- ceive 
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grate -ful ad - o - ra 
their guilt and op - pres 
like young chil- dren low 



tion, Glo - ry to Thee we give. 

- sion;Glo - ry we give to Thee. 

- ly. Praise we the Three in One, 
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l^otttMuE pcaieefi. 



Rev. J. LowRiE. 
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1. Je - sus, grant us Thy rich blessing,On this sacred Sabbath day; 

2. Youth-ful vol - ces sang in gladness Loud hosannas in Thy praise; 
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We would come our sins con-fess - ing, Come with hum 
May we sing Thy wel - come,Sav - iour, To the tem 
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hearts to pray, 
of Thy love, 



Come with 
Where Thy 



hum - ble 
glo - ry 



hearts to pray, 
shines a - bove. 
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prai0e for tbe Bible. 



HOHMAN. 
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The Bi -ble, the Bi-ble,more precious than gold, \ j. „__.t_ .i. 
The hopes and the glo-ries its pag-es unfold, / ^^ ®P®*^® ^^ * 
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Saviour,and tells of His love And shows us the way to the mansions above. 
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ZTbanliegiPlng. 



Mrs. R. HowLAND, by per. 



Mrs. J. A. H. 




1. I wish I could be tell - ing Of Thy kind care of me; On 

2. A thou - sand thanks Tm ow - ing For blessings Thou dost lend; All 

3. Thy lit -tie bird will sing Thee The blithest song he knows ;Thy 
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all the glad year dwell-ing, Noth - ing but love I see. 
day Thou art be - stow- ing Love to - kens with - out end. 
lit - tie flow'r will fling Thee The sweet -est scent that blows 
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My lit - tie heart is swell - ing With joy - ful thanks to 

All night with -out my know - ing They si - lent -ly de 
Thy lit - tie child will bring Thee A heart that o - ver 
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Thee, My lit - tie heart is swell - ing With joy- ful thanks to Thee. 

scend,All night without my know -ing They si - lent-ly de-scend. 

flows, Thy lit -tie child will bring Thee A heart that o - ver -flows. 
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0ur fatber Mbo Brt in l^eaven. 
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1. Our Father who art In heaven, Hal- lowed be Thy name; 

2. Give ns this day our dai - ly bread, 

3. And lead us not into temptation, but de- liv - er us from evil, 
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Thy Isingdom come, Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 
And forgive us our debts as we for - give our debtors. 

For Thine is the Isingdom, the power, and the glory for - ever. A - men. 
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Saviour, Bleee ^b^ Cbil^ 



Mrs. J. A. H. 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Saviour, I come to Thee, Helpless and sin-de-flled ; Thy grace impart, 

2. Come when I Thee f or-get. Come when my sins are strong ; When faith is weak. 
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Dwell in my heart,Help Thy dear child, With Thine own spir-it mild. 
When voi-ces speak, Tempting to wrong,Be Thou my strength and song. 
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^Doming prater. 



J. O. Summers. 



J. Barnby. 



i 



* 



l¥W=^ 



t 



r 




^^ 




1. The morning bright with ro-sy lightjHas -wak'd me from my sleep ; Fa 

2. All thro' the day I hum-bly pray, Be Thou my guard and guide ; My 
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ther, I own Thy love a - lone Thy lit - tie one doth keep, 
sins for-give,and let me live, Blest Je - sus, near Thy side. 
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Saviour, fbcat flD^^ CalL 

*'He came to seek and save tbat wblch was lost."— 1 Johm 2: 28. 
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1. Je - sus, Saviour,hear my call, Sin - ful tho* my heart may be ; 

2. Thou hast died the lost to save. Died to set the cap-tive free, 
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Thou my life, my hope, my all. 
Thou didst tri-umph o*er the grave. 



Lord, a -bide with me. 
Lord, a - bide with me. 
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<tonfc00(on of Sin. 



I am bnt a little child, I know not how to go oat and come in. — 1 Kihos t : 7. 

Mrs. R. HowLAND, by per. Valkntia. 




1. Lord, we as chil-dren born in sin, Know not, till Thou hast 

2. These lit -tie lips which ev -*ry day Pray to Thee morn and 

3. What-ev - er tron - bles we are in To Thee for help we'll 
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taught,How to go out or how come in Be -fore Thee,as we ought, 
eve. They were not meant for wicked words, Which in - jure or de-ceive. 
call ;But keep us more than all from sin, For that's the worst of all. 
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60 Confession of Sinful Mature. 

Little children, he that committeth sin is of the devil. — John 3: 7, 8. 
Mrs. R. HowLAND, by per. Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Help me re-member ev-'ry day, Each time I want to dis - o-bey,That 

2. And when in wicked ways I go, And quite forget God's child to be, I 

3. But can I long un-grate-f ul be To such a loving Friend as Thee ?Dear 
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'tis my e - vil heart with-in Which tempts this lit -tie child to sin. 

do a- las I too plain - ly show How much the de - vil works in me. 

Sav-iour,dwell my heart with-in, And cleanse it from all wil-ful sin. 
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Zhc <tro00 of 3e0U0. 



Who HU own self bare our sins in His body on the tree. I Pbtbb 3 : 24. 

Mrs. J. A. Hodge. Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. 'Neath the cross of 

2. 'Neath the cross of 

3. *Neath the cross of 

4. 'Neath the cross of 
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sus, 
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There my sins I 
That's the place for 
There I'll take my 
There would I a ■ 
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see, 

me, 

stand, 

bide. 
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Ev - 'ry fault con -f ess - ing 
Christ -ian dropped his bur - den 
*Tis the cross that frees us 
'Tis that cross which gives us 
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Free - ly, Lord, to Thee. 
Just where I would be. 
From the ty - rant's hand. 
Ev - 'ry thing be - side; 
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Sel - flshuess and an - ger, 
O what lives of sun - shine 
Teach -es us, for oth - ers 
All His blood-bought trea - sure. 
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Pride and van - 1 - ty. 
All of us could live! 
We should work and pray. 

Par- don,peace,and love, 
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Thou wilt free - ly par - don, When Thy cross 

If we'd cry to Je - sus "Lord! our sins 

Love as Christ- ian broth - ers. And God's word 

Rich- es with- out meas-ure In the world 
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give, 
bey. 
bove. 
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Zbci Ment an^ ZTolD 3e0U0. 



Mrs. B. H. 



Matt. 14:12. 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. "They went and told Je - sus," they told Him their grief, That 

2. They Icnew of no oth - er to whom they might go, Their 
8. And so when some tri - al is press - ing on me, When 
4. He asks lit - tie chil - dren to come to His arms. He'll 
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poor llt-tle sor-row-f ul band ; For on - ly His pres-ence could 

bur - den was heav-y that day. "They went and told Je-sus,"for 

sor - row or sin makes me grieve, I'll go and tell Je - sus what- 

wipe a- way gen tly their tears, For there are no dur - a - ble 




give them re - lief , Whose comforts are ev - er at hand. 

Je - sus would know What each heart in trou - ble would say. 

ev - er it be. And He I am sure will re - lieve. 
cares or a - larms To those who tell Je - sus their fears. 
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Oopjrright, 18S7. by Mn. J. A. Hod(«. 

63 |>ra^cr for tbe looV^ Spirit. 

Mrs. B. H., by per. Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Sweet Holy Spirit come,Dwell with a child, Make of my heart a home. All undellled. 

2 . Come when this heart is weak, A nd my sins strong, When evil voices speak, Tempting to wrong. 

3. Come in the early light Of the sweet day, That I be-gin aright. Help me to pray. 
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(Brcat Sbepber^ of tbe Sbccp. 



Mm. R. H. 



B. B. I.OCKWOOD. 
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1. Great Shep-herd of the sheep, Who all Thy flock doth 

2. I fear I may be torn By ma - ny a sharp set 
8. Bat- when the road seems long, Thy ten - der arm and 
4. Till from the soil of sin, Cleansed and made pure with 
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keep,Lead - ing by wa - ters calm. Do Thou my foot-steps 

thorn, As far from Thee I stray. My wea - ry feet may 

strong,The wear - y one will bear. And Thou wilt wash me 

in, Dear Sav - iour whose I am. Thon bring - est me in 
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guide, To f ol - low by Thy side. Make me Thy lit - tie lamb, 

bleed. For rough are paths that lead. Out of Thy pleas-ant way. 

clean. And leiul to past- ures green, Wheie all the flow'rs are fair, 

love. To Thy sweet fold a - &ve, A lit - tie snow-white lamb. 



m 



s 



s 



£ 




65 



5e0Ud, 0ur 'Refude. 



C. Malan, by per. 




1. Je -sns, to Thy dear arms I flee, I have no oth- er help but Thee, Fop 

2. Just as I am,Thou wilt receive, Wilt welcome,pardon,cleaDse,re-lieye, Be - 
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Thou dost suf - f er me to come, O take a lit - tie wanderer home, 
cause Thy prom-ise I be-lieve, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
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D. A . Thrupp. 



Saviour, Xcat) III0. 

Arr. by Mrs. J. A. Hodob. 
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Sav-iour,like a shep-herd lead us, Much we need Thy tender care. 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, For our use Thy folds prepare. 
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Bless-ed Je - sus, blessed Je - sus,Thou hast bought us,Thine we are, 
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Bles8-ed Je-sus,bless-ed Je - sus,Thou hast bought u8,Thine we are. 
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Ot^ght, 1807, by Mit. J. A. BnOvu 
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•fccar our prater. 



O. Wadsworth. 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Dear and precious Je - sus,Hear our hum-ble prayer, Make us kind and 

2. Kind and pity-ing Sav - iour, Guide us by Thy love,Wlien our lit - tie 
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Chorus. 

N 



U^'Ui i U \^ 



gen - tie, As Thy chil-dren are. Dear and prec - ious Sav - iour, 
foot - steps Here no long - er rove. 
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Hear our hum - ble prayer,Keep us safe from e - vil. By Thy ten-der care. 
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lieep U0 in ^b^^ Ma^. 



H, Lahee. 
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Sir A. Sullivan. 
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We are sin-ful children, Weak,and apt to stray,Help us,Lord,to 
Then when Je-sus calls us To our heavenly home, (Owit^ . . •) 
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love Thee Take oar sins away. We will gladly answer, Saviour, Lord, we come. 
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3e0U0, Saviour, piti? nDe. 



Pa A ¥ w KQ • 1 

Mrs. M. L. Duncan. -^^ J. E. Gould. 
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1. Je - snSjSav- iour, pit - y me, Hear me,wlien I cry to Thee; 

2. Short has been my pil- grim way, Yet Tm sin-ning ev-'ry day; 
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D.c. Je - 8M«, Sat - iour^ pit - y me. Hear me when I cry to Thee. 
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Fve a ver - y nangbt-y 
Though I am so young and 



heart. Full 
weak. Late 



of sin in ev - *ry 
ly taught to run and 




to 
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part; I can nev - er make it good,Washme in Thy precious blood, 
speak. Yet in e - vil I am strong,Far from Thee I've lived too long. 
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Mrs. R. Rowland, by per. ^"^^ ^ '• ^ 
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1. Like the good lit - tie pro - pbet whose birtb 

2. O I wisb I were gen - tie and mild, 

3. And I wisb a-bove all I migbt live, 



Tbe sweet Bi-ble 
I wish I were 
As Je - sus Him- 




sto-ries re - cord, 
earn - est-ly good, 
self did be - low. 



I too was sent down npon earth A 

A lov - ing and du - ti-f ul child, Be-ing 

He prom-is-es help which He'll give To all 




lit - tie gift-child from the Lord, 
all that a lit - tie child should, 
those who try hard to do 



so. 



And i know my dear parents in 
I would like to be like the young 
O my Fa-ther in Heav-en, I 




love. Oft question when bending o'er me, . What life shall our 
John, The Saviour's own dear little friend; How sweet-ly my 
prav, Then send Thy good Spirit to me, . That growing in 
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lit - tie one's prove? What man-ner of child shall this be? 
days would glide on, How hap - py a life I should spend, 
grace ev-'ry day. Such man-ner of child I may be. 
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Evening l3i^mn« 



F. B. Havekoal. 



C. P. Hermbs. 




1. Now the day is o - ver Night is drawing nigh,Shadowsof the 

2. May Thy tir - ed chil-dren Saf e be kept by Thee, Guard the sail-ors 
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eve - ning Steal a - cross the sky, Now the darkness gath-ers 
toss - ing, On the storm -y sea. Thro' the long night watches, 



Stars be - gin to peep,Birds and beasts and flow-ers,Soon will be a -sleep. 
May Thine angels spread Their white wings above me. Watching round my bed. 
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£\>enind pra^r. 



Mrs. M. L. Duncan. 
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1. Je - sas, ten-der 8hepherd,hear me,Bless thy lit - tie lamb to-night, 

2. All this day Thy hand hath led me. And I thank Thee for Thy care, 

3. Let my sins be all f or-giv - en. Bless the friends I loye so well. 
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Thro'the dark-ness be Thou near me, Watch my sleep till morn - ing light. 

Thon hast clothed,and wanned,and f ed me. Lis -ten to my even-ing prayer. 

Take me when I die to heav - en, Hap - py there with Thee to dwell. 
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HavD to ^Become Like Jesus. 

<tbil&rcn, ^binft of Seaue' Xove. 
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1. Chil - dren, think 

2. Yes, He bung 
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Je - bus' love, AH 
on the tree, All 
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for you ; 
for you ; 

f- -g - 



m 



^ ^ n nf 



f 



r-»-i-> 



How He came from Heaven a - bo ve. All for you. He whom angels 
Crowned with thorns in ag - o - ny All for you. T was for you all 




did a - dore,Full of wisdom grace and power,How He all your 
this He bore, And for thousands, thousands more, All to save from 
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sor-rows bore, Children, 'twas for you,Yes,for you ! All for you ! 
hell's dark power,Children, 'twas for you,Yes,for you I All for you ! 
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•fcow to (Brow Xiftc l3im. 
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Mrs. J. A. H. 
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Feed us with the sin-cere milk of the Word that we may grow there-by. 



-CL. 



£ 



e 



#— ^ 



-fi. 



-|22- 



jQ^ 



^±^t=zz^ 



^-b4 



*=N: 



is: 



-^" 



a 



"v=v^ 



^^ 



(ei^ 



^««-eM^"c\vssv »\»i 'tt.t*. ^ . v.^'asft.v. 



75 Zbc l^oung Keliever. 

Mrs. R. Rowland, by per. Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Hum - ble as a lit - tie child, Wean -ed from its mother's breast, 

2. Tm a ten-der lit - tie plant In the gar - den of my God; 
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By no un - be -lief be-guiled, On Thy faithful word I rest. 
Gen - tie care I dai *- ly want, And the sunshine of the Lord. 
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Least of lit - tie saints am I, Yet Thou wilt not pass me by ; 
Then I hope that I shall bear Lit - tie bios- soms bright and fair; 
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Least of lit - tie saints am I, Yet Thou wilt not pass me by. 
Then I hope that I shall bear Lit - tie blossoms bright and fa 
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' Copyright, 1897, by Mn. J, A. Hodge. 
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•fcow to jfinb 3e0U0. 

"Tbe testimony of tbe Lord is sure, maUog wise tbe simple.' 

Mrs. R. HowLAND, by per. 



A. L. C. 
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1. How shall a lit - tie, sim - pie child Find out the way to 

2. The child who ear - ly learns of God, That child is wise In - 

3. Here may I learn how Christ has died To save my soul from 
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deed; 
hell ; 



Thy word,0 Lord^caa make it plain^And show that way to mc. 
For those who kDOw God's will and word, No bet-ter knowledge need. 
Not all the books on earth beside, Soch heavenly wonders tell. 
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C. A. Holmes. 



Me are l^ie. 
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1. Lit- tie chil-dren, come to Je 

2. Lit- tie eyes to read the Bi 



8us,HearHimsay-ing/'Cometo Me;" 
ble,6lv - en from the heaven a - bove ; 
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Bless - ed Je - sus, who to sajire us Shed His blood on Cal - va - ry. 
Lit - tie ears to hear the sto - ry Of the Sav - iour's wondrous love ; 



kITifTFf 



^ 



44^M-H 



T^ 
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Lit - tie souls were made to serve Him, All His ho - .ly laws ful- 
Lit - tie tongues to sing His prais - es ; Lit - tie feet to walk His 
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fil ; Lit- tie hearts were made to love Him, Lit - tie hands to do His will, 
ways ; Lit - tie bod - ies to be tem - pies Where the Ho-ly Spir - it stays. 
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3e0U0 Mill 'Receive. 

**Him that oometb unto me I will In no wise cast out." 



F. B. Havergal. 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. I will come to Je - sus, 'Tis His voice I hear, 

2. Je - sus, I will trust Thee, Trust Thee with my soul ; 

3. Je - sus, I do trust Thee, Trust with-out a doubt; 
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Say - ing those who trust Me, Noth - ing have to fear. 
Guilt- y, lost, and help- less. Thou canst make me whole. 
Who - so - ev - er com - eth. Thou wilt not cast out. 
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There is none in heav - en. 
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Or on earth like Thee ; 
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Thou hast died for sin - ners. Therefore, Lord, for me! 
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Xet l^our Xidbt ^bine. 



Miss. A. Warner, by per. 
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1. Je-susblds ns shine with a pure,clear light,Like a lit -tie 

2. Je - sus bids us shine first of all for Him ; Well He sees and 
8. Je - sus bids us shine then for all a - round ;Man -y kinds of 
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can - die burn- ing in 
knows it if our lights 
dark - ness in this world 
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the night. In this world of dark - ness 
are dim. He looks down from heav- en 
are found, Sin and want and sor - row, 
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must shine,You in 
see us shine. You in 
we must shine. You in 
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your small cor - ner and I 
your small cor - ner and I 
your small cor- ner and I 
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mine, 
mine, 
mine. 
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Malli in Xove. 
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M. M. Wells. 
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!Tis a gen -tie voice we hear. Speaking soft - ly in our ear; ) 

Je - sus whis-pers from a -bove,**Lit- tie chil-dren,walk in love." J 

D.c. Gra-cious Spir - itj Heav^n-ly Dove, Give to us Thy gift of love. 
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Love can make a lit - tie child Fa-tient, teach- a - ble, and mild. 
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treasure in l^eaven. 



'* Where your treasure is, there will your heart be also." 

Mrs. R. Rowland, by per. C. Malan. Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Fioeclothes,finehous - es,pret 

2. The red rose and the li 



ty things,T1iat please our loug-ing 
ly fair, That charm our sum-mer 
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eyes, Would on-ly make our hearts for-get Our treasures in the 
day, There's not a la - dy in the land As tine-ly dress*das 
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skies. From f ool-ish child-ren, vain and weak, Our feet would turn a- 
they, And yet they have no fool - ish tho'ts Because they are so 






f 



6^T- 



-«s^ 






way. And follow on - ly those who seek To walk in wisdom's way. 
fair ; They wish for nothing,quite content With sunshine and sweet air. 
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Copyiight, IWT.bj Ma. J. A. Uedf*. 

82 ^rue'Ricbee. 

Mrs. R. HowLAND, by per. C. Malan. Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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Nomat-ter at all though I be 
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On earth but a poor lit - tie 
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thing, If God is a f a-tlier to me, I*m ric h-er by far than a king. 
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CbttDrcn of tbc Bible. 

*' Wben Israel was a child, tben I loved blm.** 



Mrs. J. A. H. 




I.God tells us in His bless -ed word, Of thosewho in their youth, 
2. And Dan - iel,too,was not a-f raid. When in the 11 - on's den; 
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Were taught to know and love the Lord, And to de-clareHis trnth. 
The God to whom he ai - ways prayed, Woald hear and save him then. 
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Rath -er than kneel to i - dols, three, The burn - ing fur - nace trod, 
Dav - id by faith Go - li - ath fought ;Young Samuel heard the Lord-, 
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And safe - ly walked thro'f ire with One,Who was the Son of God. 
And Tim - o - thy was ear - ly taught To know and prize His word. 
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OoniiglkU IB9T, bjMn. J. A. Bodgt. 
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84 Zf)c Manberino Sbeep. 

'*ETen 80, it 18 not the will of your Father in heayen that one of these little ones should perish." 

Matt. 18: 11, 1& 
H. BONAR. J. ZUNDEL. 
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1. I was a wand'riug sheep, I did 

2. The Shep-herd sought His sheep, The Fa - 
8. Je - sus my shep-herd is, Twas He 
4. No more a wand-'ring sheep, I love 



not love the 
ther sought His 
who loved my 
to be con - 
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fold; I did not love my Shepherd's voice, I would not be con- 
child, He f ollow-ed me o'er vale and hill, O'er des-erts waste and 
soul, 'Twas He who washed me in His blood,'Twas He who made me 
trolled, I love my ten - der shep-herd's voice, I love the peaceful 




trolled : I was a wayward child, I did not love ray home, I 
wild: He found me nigh to death. Hungry, and faint,and lone; He 
whole ;'Twas He who sought the lost. That found the wand'ring sheep, Twas 
fold. No more a wayward child, I seek no more to roam, I 
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did not love my 

bound me with the 

He that brought me 

love my heav'n-ly 



Fa- ther's voice, I loved a - far to roam, 
bands of love, He saved the wan-d'ring one. 
to the fold,'Tis He that still doth keep. 
Fa-ther'svoice, I love, I love His home. 
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Mrs. J. A. H. 
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Even a child is known by his doings, Whether bis worli be pure and whether it be right. 
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lap anb Doing, Xittle Cbrietian. 

- ^j. Henry Smart. 



n . I ■ f ^ T^ I . 1 I . I . ■ 



1. Up and do-ing, lit- tie Christian, Up and do - ing while 'tis day; 

2. Let us try to care for oth - ers,Not snp-pose ourselves the best; 
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Do the worlt the Mas - ter gives you, Do not loi - ter by the way. 
We should all be friends and brotbers,'Twas the Saviour's last re-quest. 
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Chorus. 
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For we all have work be- fore us, You,dear child,as well as I ; 
Quar - rel not, but love each oth - er. And be read -y to for-give ; 
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Let us seek to learn onr dn - ty, And perform it cheer-ful-ly. 
Let each sis - ter and each brother Seek in love and peace to live. 
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Francis Xavibr. 



®ur Xove for dbrist. 

** We loTe him becaase he first loved u s 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 




1. I love Thee, Je-8U8, not because I hope for heaven there-by ;Nor 

2. For Thou didst suf-fer pains unknown,Blood,sweat,and agon - y ; Yea, 

3. Not with the hope of gain-ing aught, Nor seek -ing a re - ward,6at 
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yet because if I love not, I must for - ev - er die. 
death it - self, all, all for me Who was Thine en - e - my. 
free - ly, ful - ly as Thyself Hast lov - ed me, O Lord. 
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I love Thee, Saviour dear,and still I ev - er will love Thee, Sole - 

Then why, O bless - ed Sav-iour mine, Should I not love Thee well? Not 
E*en so I love Thee and will love, And in Thy praise will sing, Sole- 
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ly because my God Thou art, Who first hast lov - ed me. 

for the sake of win - ning heaven,Nor of es - cap-ing hell. 

ly be-cause Thou art my God, And my e - ter - nal King I 

J > J . I 1 h ! D.C. 
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Oopyilcht, 1897, by Mn. J. A. Hod(». 



88 ®nli^ ^even l^eara 0I^. 

**Seven years old was Jehoash when he began to reign, and Jehoash did right in the sight of the Lord." 

Mrs. R. Rowland, by per. A. L. C. 
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On - ly seven years old was he. Yet a child of God could be ; 
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So may I, too, In God's sight, Try to do the thing that's right. 
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HDideionar^ Morfi. 



C. Malan. Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. O - pen the door to the chil-dren, Ten-der - ly bring them in, 

2. O - pen the door to the chll-dren, See how they come in throngs, 

3. O - pen the door to the chil-dren, Welcome each lit - tie band, 
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In from the high-ways and hedg-es. In from the paths of sin ; 
Bid them sit down to the ban-qnet, Teach them yoar gos - pel songs ; 
Tell them of Christ and His good-ness, Tell of the heav'n-ly land ; 
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Some are so young and so help-less, Some are so faint and so cold, 
Pray the dear Fath-er to bless them, Fray that His grace may be giv'n, 
Some are so young and so help-less, Some are so faint and so cold. 
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0-pen the door to the chil-dren, Gath-erthem in -to the fold 
O - pen the door to the chil-dren, Their's is the king-dpm of heav'n. 
O - pen the door to the chil - dren, Gath-er them in - to the fold. 
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fDi00ionain^ flDtt0ic« 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Have you ev - er brought a pen - ny to the mis -sion - a - ry 

2. This is mis - sion - a - ry mu - sic, and it has a pleas-ant 

3. But sweet-er mu - sic far than all \vhich Je -sus loves to 

4. This is the mu - sic Jesus taught,\vhen He was here be • 
6. Then mis - sion - a - ry chil - dren, let this mu - sic nev - er 
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box, A 
sound, For 
hear, Are 
low ; This 



cease; Work on, work 
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pen - ny whicli you might have spent like oth-er lit - tie 
pen - nies make a shil - ling, and shillings make a 
chil - dren's voi-ces when they breathe a mis-sion - a - ry 

is the mu - sic Je - sus loves to hear in glo -ry 
on in earn - est for the Lord, the Prince of 
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folks? And when it dropped a -moug the rest, O. did you hear a 
pound, And ma - ny pounds to - geth-er put, the gos-pel news will 
prayer. When they pray with all their hearts, to the Re-deem-er's 
now. And many a one in far off lands, will reach his heavenly 
Peace. There's pay - ing work and pray-ing work for ev - ery heart and 






V V 



r=^ 



^^M 




m 



S^i^ffi 



r— V 



i=^=l^ 



ring. Like a pleas-ant sound of mu -sic which the oth-er pennies sing? 



send To 

throne. That 

home, In 

hand. Till 
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tell the far - off heathen that the Savionr is their friend. 

He will bless the heath-en soon, and make them all His own. 

an - swer to the children's prayer,0 Lord, Thy kingdom come, 
ev - ery country on this earth shall be a Christian land. 
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For 'tis mls-sion - a - ry mu-sic! 'Tis mis- sion-a - ry mu -sic! 
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'Tis mis-sion - a - ry mu - sic I The tune these pen - nies sing I 
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Zbc little pilgrim* 



i 



Rev. J. CURWBN. 
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Arr. by A. L, C. 
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1. I*m a lit - tie pil - grim And a stran -ger here; 

2. On - ly when we need it, Je - sus sends us pain; 

3. Mine's a bet - ter coun - try, Where there is no sin, 

4. Je - sus, cleanse and save me, Teach me to o - bey; 
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Though this world is pleas - ant. 

If we right - ly heed it 

Where the tones of sor - row 

Ho - ly Spir - it, guide me, 



Sin is al - ways near. 
*Tis not sent in vain. 
Nev - er en - ter in. 
On my heav'n- ly way. 
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(5ot)'0 little (tbilt). 



*' Ctalldren who have not known anything may bear and learn to fear the Lord." — Dent. 81 :18. 

Mrs. R. HowLAND, by per. A. L, C. 
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I am lit - tie in size and not ver - y wise, Bat 
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one hap - py thing I do know, 



I am God's lit - tie child to be 
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gen - tie and mild, And love the dear Sav - ionr be - low. 
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Mrs. R. H., by per. 
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1. The child who loves Je-sus, No fears need af -fright ; His 

2. As the moan-tains round Zi - on, That in beaa-ty re -pose, So the 
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yoke it is eas - y. His bur - den Is light. 

Sav - lour de - liv - ers His dear child from His foes. 
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Xovc ©nc Hnotber. 



Mrs R. H., by per. 
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T. J. Cook. 
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1. Let us try to care for oth - ers, Not suppose ourselves the best ; 

2. Quarrel not, but love each oth-er, And be read - y to for-glve; 

3. If I say I love my Sav - iour, I must love my brother too, 
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We should all be f rieDds and brothers ^'Twas the Saviour's last request. 
Let each sis - tor and each brother Seek in love and peace to live. 
And by gen -tie, kind be-hav- lor, Show that what I say is true. 
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t)ow to 3oraive. 



T. J. Cook. 
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1. What grace,0 Lord, and beau- ty shone A^^round Thy steps below ! 

2. Thy foes might hate, despise, re-vile ; Thy friends ungrateful prove; 

3. Oh, give us hearts to love like Thee, Lilve Thee, O Lord, to grieve 
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What patient love was seen in all Thy life and death of woe! 
Un - wea-ried in for - giveness still. Thy heart could on-ly love. 
Far more for oth - er*s sins, than all The wrongs that we re-ceive. 
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THE COMMANDMENTS. 




" And he gave unk> Moses . . . two Cables al atone written wIlli the Dngers of <jod." 

— Exodus 31: is. 
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The Commandments, 

Z\ic fir0t (Comman^ment 

" Ttaou sbalt liave no otber gods before me." 



C. Kreutzer. 
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\ There is one God, 



{ but one alone ; He { things in earth and heav'n. \ love and praise } worship must be glvea. 
( made all ) , ( are due, all ) 
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To Him all ) 
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^bc Secon& (3ommant)ment. 

** Thou Shalt not make unto thee any graven image." 

Mrs. J. A. H. Arr. by Mrs, J. A. H. 
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1. in ma-nycoan-tries far a- way, Where God's name is not known, Live 

2. We should Dot think of oth - er things, Light toys or mer-ry play. When 
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chil- dren who are taught to pray To gods of wood and stone. But 
we are list- *nihg to God's word. Or kneel-ing down to pray; For 
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we have learned of Je - siis' love, And kneel to Him in prayer; For 
those who try to wor- ship God, With hearts so cold and diin, Make 
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God ivho hears us from a - bove. Will make our wants His care, 
i - dols of their fool - ish thoughts, And love them more than Him. 
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Zbc Dame Hbove Even? "Kame. 

Mrs. J. A. H. 
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At the name of Jesas every knee sboald bow. God hath given Him a name a - bove ey'ry name. 
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Copyright, 1807, by Mn. J. A. Hodi*. 

(Tbe tibirb Comman^ment. 



*"rhoa Shalt not take the name of the Lord thy God in vain." 



m 



\ I I J I V^- 



A. L. C. 



- I 9 



y-=S- 



-«^ 



1. Talse not God's name in vain; 

2. Hon - or God's ho - ly name, 
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Speak not that ho - ly name 
Speak it with thought and care, 
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Either withlanghing lip, Or in thy play- ful game; 

Sing it in ho - ly hymns, Breathe it in earn - est prayer; 
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For the great God of all 
But not with sud - den cry, 
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Heareth each word we say ; 
In thy light joy or pain ; 
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He will re-mem-ber it, 
God willhold guilt -y all. 



In the great judgment day. 
Who take His name in vain. 



-^- 



^m 



fe£ 



■a- 



1 — r 



-<- ^ -*- - J:"J 



t — t 



Si 



i^ 



I 



si . • g 



I 



(78^ 



C«intV^V\Wl,\kiUTwl. K..'Bn^iu 



100 



^be /ourtb Commandment. 



Mrs. J. A. H. 



"Remember the Sabbath day to keep it holy.' 

Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 






1. I love the day that God has given, The ver-y best of all the seven, 

2. Al-tho* we must not work or play, The Sabbath is a hap-py day ; 

3. At home "we hear the sto-ries told, Ofchil-dren who loved God of old, 
4.To God's own house we go to seek The choicest blessing of the week ; 
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To teach us how to praise and pray,And love and serve Him ev-'ry day. 
For we are taught no un-kind word Must ever thro* its hours be heard. 
And lit - tie ones by Je - sus blest, Within His arms and on His breast. 
And in the Sab-bath school we sing Sweet praise to Je-sus Christ our King. 
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CopTTisbi. 1897, by Mn. J. A. Hodge. 
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Zlic little prieet 
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**Samnel ministered before the Lord, being a child." 

Mrs. R. HowLAND, by per. Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Great Father, can it be A little child like me Was Thine own chos - en priest? 

2. Teach me to hear Thy voice, And heariDg,to rejoice At ev - 'ry word let fall ; 
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Then why may I not bear In the good work a share Waiting Thy will at least. 
Teach me to know Thy will, And knowing it,f alfill Thy pre - cepts one and all. 
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Sabbatb Sella* 



** Enter into his gates wltta thanksgiving and into his courts with iHraise." 

Mrs. J. A. Hodge. CMalan. Arr. by A. L. C. 
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What do we hear them 




Oopyrifht, 1807, by Hn. J. A. Hedf*. 
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Chorus. 

1. Come to the house 

2. Come to the place 

3. O come your songs 
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God, . . . 
prayer ; . . 
raise . . 



Hear His most gra-cious "word, 
God meets His peo - pie there, 
High in the Sav-iour's praise, . 



• • 




9^t 



^ 




3=?Tr— tp 



n 



ytr-^^^ 



^ 



i 



w 



Hear His most gra 
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Mrs. R. HOWLAND. 



^be Sabbatb. 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Tm glad I ev - er saw the day, Singglo-ry, glo-ry, glo-ry ! 

2. 'Tis glo - ry's fore-taste makes me slug Of glo - ry, glo-ry, glo-ry I 
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When first I learned to sing, and pray Sing glo - ry, glo - ry, glo-ry ! 
And praise my Mak - er and my King, Like tbose who dwell in glo-ry I 
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C. E. Shultz. 
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1. A - gain the morn of glad-ness, The Sab- bath day, is here, 

2, A - gain, O lov - ing Sav - iour, The chil-dren of Thy grace 
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And earth it -self looks fair - er, Andheav'n it -self more near. 
Pre - pare themselves to seek Thee, With - in Thy cho-sen place. 
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The bells like an - gel voi - ces Speak peace to ev - 'ry breast; 
Our songs shall rise to greet Thee, If Thou our hearts wilt raise ; 



b*- 



9i^ 



O 



^ 



^ 



.a 



fa 



t f r t 



»-»- 



i 



(82) 



i 



m 



rTTi ^ 






-<5* 



r 

And all the land lies qui - et, To keep the day of rest. 
If Thou oar lips wilt o - pen, Our months shall show Thy praise. 
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Chorus 
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" Glo - ry" be to Je - sus, Let all the chil-dren say ; He 
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a - gain, He rose a - gain, 
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glad day. 
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I 



^be fittb Commanbment. 



** Honor thy faUier and thy mother." 

Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Help me to please ray par -ents dear, And mind what-e'er they 

2. Dear Je - sus, make me more like Thee; O - be - dient may I 
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say; Oh, may I love and hon-orthem, And with de-light o - bey. 
prove, Grow-ing in fa-vor, Lord, with Thee, In wis-dom, fear, and love. 
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^be £igbtb Commanbment. 



Mrs. R. H., by per. 



'Thoa sbalt not steaL" 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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I know I should not steal, nor use The small - est thing I 
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see, Or what I would not like to lose, If it be - longed to me. 
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^be Tlintb (?omman^ment 



"Thoa sbalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor." 

Mrs. R. H., by per, Arr, by Mrs. J. A.H. 
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1. The wick-ed fa-ther of all lies Draws near and watches nigh ; And 

2. If I be -long to Christ, the Lord, If He my Saviour be, Oh; 
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he re - jolc-eswhen he tempts A child to tell a lie, 
then a false and ly - ing word Should nev - er come from me. 
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Copjricht. 1897, by Mn. J. A. Hodc*. 
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"Thoa Shalt not UU." 

Mrs. R. H., by per. 
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Dark is the lit - tie heart Where hatred reigns within, And 
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plays its iig-ly part, In tho*ts and ways of sin. *Tis on - ly when sweet love Comes 




to un-bar the door, That sunlight from a-bove Streams in up -on the floor. 
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Mrs. R. H., by per. 
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Let us 
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dove,And have a tem -per mild and sweet, A heart brimful! of love. 
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Capyiiglit, 1807, by M rt. J. A. Hodg*. 
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ZTbe Set^entb (Commandment. 



Mrs. R. H., by per. 
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**Thon Bbalt not comxoit adultery. 
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Haydn. 




Je - sus,pare and ho - ly, Cleanse my heart from sin ; Spir -it, pure and 
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ho - ly, Come and dwell with -in. 
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Im-pare thoughts and ac - tions, 




May I ev -er fear ; A - ny words which I would Blush to have Thee hear. 
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Mrs. R. H., by per. 
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/*Ttaoa Shalt not covet." 

C. Malan. Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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Since God is our heav*n - ly Father, He gives us whatev-er we need; 
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To wish for what's owned by anoth -er. Is ver-y ungrateful in-deed. 
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OopTTicht. 1897, by Mn. J. A. Hodg*. 
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Zbc Sum of tbe Commanbmentd. 



*Tlioii sbalt lore Um Lord tby God with all thy heart and with all thy soul and with all thy mind, 

thoa Shalt lore thy neighbor as thyself." Matt: 22:37-40. 

Armenia 
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1. Love God 

2. If I 

3. And may 

4. Teach me 



with all your soul , and strength, 

loved God with all my heart, 

Thy love for sin - ners show 

to do the thing that's right, 
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The Beatitudes. 
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^be poor in Spirit. 



Mrs. J. A. Hodge. 
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Blessed are the poor in spirit, For theirs is the kiDgdom of Heaven. 
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0•|lJriKh^ 1897 , by Mn. J. A. Uodg* 
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Z\)c poor in Spirit. 
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Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. More like Je - sus would I be, Let my Sav-iour dwell in me; 

2. More like Je - sns when I pray, More like Je - sus day by day ; 
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Fill my soul with peace and love, Make me gen - tie as the dove. 
By the Splr - it*s grace re-n3wed. By His love my will sub-dued. 
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Chorus. 
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[ go, Pil - grim in this world lie -low; 



More like Je - sus while I go, Pil - grim in this world 

Bich in faith, O may I be. Then my Sav-iour'll dwell in me; 
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Poor in Spir - it would I be, 
Bich in faith, O may I be. 
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Let my Sav-iour dwell in me. 
Then my Saviour'U dwell in me. 
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Blessed are they that mourn, For they shall be 
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comforted. 
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Mrs. R. H., by per. 



OopTilgUi, UOT, by Mn. J. A. Bodge. 

^bq? tbat flDourn. 
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Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Je - sus wipes a- way the tears, From lit - tie children's eyes, 

2. In my lit - tie trou-bles then, To Je - sus I will go ; 

3. Je - sus dear, to Thee we pray That sor-row soon may cease ; 
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Qui - ets all the doubts and fears, That in their hearth- rise. 
He will help me bear each pain. And ev - 'ry lit - tie woe. 
Come and wash our sins a - way,Bring com-fort,joy, and peace. 
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^be nDeelt. 
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Oapjfisht, Vm, by Kn. J. A. Hodf*. 
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Blessed are the meek, 



For they shall inherit the 
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^be flDeeli. 



Oapjrifbt, U07, by Mrs. J. A. Hodl(«. 



Arr. by Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. Fa - ther, like Thine own dear Son, I would be a low-ly 

2. Fret - ful feel - ings,tem - per, pride, Nev-er did with Thee a 

3. Je - sus when a child like me,Taught me sweet hu -mil - 1 
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0«KJil(lit, 1807, by Mn. J. A. Hodfs. 
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one. All Thy help and grace I seek ; Make me humble, modest, meek., 
bide. May I watchful be to-day, That they lead me not a -stray, 
ty ; E - ven He gave up His way, And sub- mlt-ted to o - bey. 
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Zb&Q tbat t>o 1>under. 
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Blessed are they that do hunger and thirst after righteousness, For they shall be filled. 
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Mrs. R. H., by per. 
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1. The chil-dren*s bread is what we need, God*s man - na day by 

2. And for the young-est child who seeks, Bread com - eth from a- 
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day; Give us this day our dai - ly bread, Is what we al - ways 
bove; For all the words that Je-sus speaks, Are lit - tie crurabsof 




pray ; Give us this day our dai - ly bread. Is what we al-ways pray, 
love ; For all the words that Je-sus speaks Are lit - tie crumbs of love. 



^^F l ^'^d,^ 




(91) 



121 



Hn^ Zhivet after 'Rtdbteoueneea. 

Mrs. J. A. H. 
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Blessed are they that do banger and thirst after righteousness, For they shall be Ulled. 
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1. Beau-ti -ful wa-ter so fresh and so free, God gives it to you and He 

2. Beau-ti - ful Bl -ble so pure and so true, God gives it to me and He 
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to you ; 



I am sure we should thank Him where 
And on its dear pa - ges 'tis 
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ev - er we go That He made the pure wa-ter so f ree-ly to flow, 
written quite plain, Whoso drinks of this wa-ter shall ne*er thirst again. 
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^be HDercifuL 



Mrs. J. A. H. 
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Bless - ed are the mer - ci -ful, For they shall ob - tain mer-cy 
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•Remember tbe poor. 



Arr. Mrs, J. A. H. 
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1. Re-mem-ber the poor, when the wind and the rain Are 

2. Dear Fa - ther in heav - en, my thanks I would raise For 
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bit - ter-ly beat-ing against the cold pane, And the snow is piled up at the 
all the sweet blessiogs which glad-den my days, And sweet-est and dear - est and 
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meni-ber thechil -drenwho tat - tered and torn Are 
For a fa- ther's kind love to his dear lit - tie child. And the 
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homeless and hungry and cold and forlorn. And pity, dear children, the poor, 
love of a moth-er so ten-der and mild, These make me so hap-py, so blest. 
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^be pure in 1>eart« 



Mrs. J. A. H. 
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Blessed are the pure iu heart, For they shall see God. 
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Mrs. R. Rowland, by .per. 
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I, too, must be 
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Zbe peacemaF;er0. 



Mrs. J. A. H. 
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Blessed are the peacemakers, For they shall be called the children of God . 
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^be peacemaltere. 



Mrs. R. Rowland, by per. 
AndaniA, 



Psalm 144: 12. 



C. Malan, by per. 
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1. Let chil-dren sing the sto - ry,That an -gels sang a- gain, How 

2. God*s lit - tie sons and daughters Shall grow up strong and falr;Lilse 
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Je - sus Lord of 
plants be - side the 
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- ry Brought peace,goodwill to men. 
ters, His sons are nour-ished there. 



i^ 



X 



^ 



i 



± 



m 



*=* 



r — I — r 



I 



-»>- 



p 



f 



^ 



^=f 



i^PEg 



iJ i i 



s r^r^ r+r-x'i 



For e - ven lit 
And in a pal 



tie 
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chil - dren,Blest peace-makers may be, Say - 
- al, Where God has many thrones, His 
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ing to those who 
daughters true and 
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hate Him, The 
loy - al Shall 



Sav -iour died for thee, 
be the cor - ner stones. 
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DEATH AND HEAVEN. 




Thk Guabdun Amobl. 



" Id heaven tbeM augels do always bebold the face ot my Father which la in heaTsn." 

— Matt. 16:10. 



^eath and Heaven. 
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** And JmoM nid unto hii diadplM, I go to prepare a place for yoa.' 
Mrs. R. H., by per. Db Flbury. 




1 . My Sav-iour has gone to pre-pare A place for the child of His love ; 

2. I've treasures laid up for me there, A crown of the love - li- est gold ; 

3. Fve come a few steps on the road, Which leads to that beau-ti-f ul home ; 
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And now He*s a-wait-ing me there, In the house of His Fa- ther a-bove. 

My Fa-ther will give me to wear, A dress that shall nev-er grow old. 

Per - haps ma - ny more must be trod. E'er Je - sus will say to me, ' 'Come. 
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That house is be-yond the blue sky, More bright than I ev - er can tell ; 
Per - haps He will give me bright wings To fly on long errands for Him, 
I long for those man-sion8 so fair. To join with the an-gels in white; 
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1 on - ly go home when I die, With Je - sus my Sav-iour to dwell. 
A harp with its sweet sounding strings, Which nev - er grow tuneless or dim. 
You'll hear me, perhaps, when I'm there, FU sing out so loud with de-light. 
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130 6ot> Sball Mtpe Ewa^ ail ^eara. 



Mrs. R. H., by per. 



Arr. Mrs. J. A. H. 
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1. God shall wipe a - way all tears From the chll-dren*s eyes, 

2. Then shall these whose lit - tie feet, Life's short path have trod, 
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And their lit - tie cares and fears Nev - er more shall rise. 
Rise their Sav-iour dear to meet, In His bright a -bode. 
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Gop!rTictit,U»r, by M n. J. A. Bo«fi. 

(tbrist's l>ome for (tbil^ren. 

Bavaria. 
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1. There's a friend for lit 

2. There's a rest for lit 

3. There's a home for lit 

4. There's a crown for lit 



tie chil-dren. Up a -bove the bright blue sky ; 

tie chil-dren, Up a-bove the cloud -y sky, 

tie chil-dren, Up a -bove the storm-y sky, 

tie chil-dren, Up a -bove the star - ry sky, 
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He's a friend that never chang-es. Whose love can nev -er die ; 

For all who look to Je - sus. And to His Fa - ther cry ; 

Where Je - sus reigns in glo - ry, A home of peace and joy ; 

And those who love the Sav-iour Shall wear It bye and bye; 
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Chorus. 




He's a friend that nev-er changes, Whose love can nev - er die. 

For all who look to Je - sus, And to His Fa-ther cry. 

Where Je-sus reigns in glo - ry, A home of peace and joy. 

And all who love the Sav-iour, Shall wear it bye and bye. 
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1>eaven ia m^ 1>ome. 
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Irish Melody. 
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I'm but a stran 
Earth is a des 
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Dan - ger and sor -rows stand Round me on ev -*ryhand; 
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Heaven is my fa - ther - land, Heaven is my home. 
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Xittle Cbilbren in 1>eaven. 
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Mrs. J. A. H. 
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And many dear children are gath'ringthere;forof such ts the Uiigdom of heaven. 
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OoiiTzilht, 1807, by Mrs. J. A. Bode*. 

1 Mant to be witb 3edU0. 

B. L. WerrK. 
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1. I "want to be with Je - sus, And "with the an - gels stand, 

2. I nev - er should be "wea - ry, Nor ev - er knew a fear, 
3.1 l^uo'w Fm weak and sin - ful, But Je - sus will for -give; 
4. Oh,there 1*11 be with Je - sus, A - mong the an - gels stand, 

■^ -^ ^ J. /J 




A crown up - on my fore - head, A harp with-in my hand.There 

Nor ev - er know a sor - row. Nor ev - er shed a tear; But 

For ma - ny lit - tie chil - dren Have gone to heav*n to live. Dear 

A crown up - on my fore - head, A harp with-in my hand. Til 
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right be - fore ray Sav - iour, So glo - rious and so bright, 

bless -ed, pure, and ho - ly, I'll dwell in Je - sus' sight, 
Sav - iour, when I Ian - guish And lay me down to die, 

cast my crown be - fore Thee, So glo - rious and so bright, 

J^ Jfi. #. ^ ^ ^ _^ 4t ^2.. 
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I'd make the sweetest mu - sic And praise Him day and night. 
And with ten thousand thou - sand Praise Him both day and night. 
Oh, send . a shin - ing ang - el To bear me to the sky. 



And join the heav'nly mn - sic To praise Thee day and night. 
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Mrs. J. A. H. 
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Their angels do alway behold the face of my Father which is in heav'n. 
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Oonrright, 18B7, by Hn. J. A. Bod(0. 
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^be Deatb of a Xittle Cbilb. 



Mrs. J. A. H. 
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Mrs. J. A. H. 





One more lit- tie yoice to swell the an-gel's song, One more lit- tie form a-mid the 
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heav'n -ly throng, One more lit - tie brow to wear the gold - en crown. 




One more lit-tle heart to bow before the throne, Growing like his Sav-lour 



mtttt1=f 




^^^^^ 



wrrrm 



In each lov-ing grace, Ev - er-more be-hold-ing The dear Father's iace. 




Words mma Mciia oopjrighted, 1807, bjr Mrs. J. A. Rodso. 
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Qnl^ 3u0t acro00 tbe 'River. 



*'Wben thoa pasaeth through tbe wateni I will be with thee, and the riven shall not orerflow thee." 

Isaiah 44:2. 

W. H. DOANK, by per. 




1. On-ly just a-cro88 the riv - er, 0-veron theoth-er side, 

2. On - ly just a>cro8s the riv - er, Are the friends we loved be - low, 
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Where the an -gels are in wait- ing, And the pure in heart a - bide, 
Clad in pure and spotless rai - ment, That are whit-er than the snow ; 
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Where there is no pain or sor - row To disturb our heavenly rest, 
And the saints and an-gels join-lng In the songs with one ac-cord. 
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On - ly just across the riv - er, Stand the man-sions of the blest. 
On - ly just across the riv - er. Sing the prais - es of the Lord. 
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On - ly just across the riv - er, Where the saints are passing o - ver 
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On - ly just across the riv - er, O - ver on theoth-er side. 
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^be 1)app^ Xan^* 



Andrew Young, 1838. 



HiNDOOSTAN Am. 
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, ( There is a hap-py land Far, far a-way, I oh howth«*v 8ivPi»tlvsin<r. 
^ 1 Where saints in glo - ry stand Bright,l)right as day ; \ ^^»^<>w ^^^y sweetly sing , 

2 \ Bright in that hap-py land,Beams ev-'ry eye, ) ^. , , _ 

^ 1 Kept by a Father's hand,Lwe cannot die ; ( ^^»^^en to glo - ry run. 
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Wor-thy is our Saviour King ;Lond let His praises riDg,Praise,praise foraye. 
Be a crown and Itingdom won. And bright a - bove the sun. We'll reign for aye. 
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3eru0alem forever Briabt 
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Words and Music by Rev. R. Lowry, by per. 
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Je-ru - sa-lem for - ev - erbrlght.Beantl-ful land of rest; No 
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win-ter there,Dur chill of night ; Beautiful land of rest, Beau-ti-f ul land, 
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Chorus. 






Beau - ti - f ul land. We wait im - pa - tient to be - hold The 
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gates of pearl,the streets of gold ; And nes - tie safe in Je - sus' fold, 
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In the beau - ti - ful land, The beau-ti - ful land of rest. 
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140 Zbc prince of Xiabt an^ tbe prince of 

Z)arRne00. 



Mrs. J. A. H. 



"Choose ye this day whom ye will senre. "-Joshua 24:15. 



Bishop. 
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1. There's a home up in heav - en, Where Je - sus shall reign 

2. There's a place of great dark- ness, Where Sa - tan will reign, 

3. Which king will we serve then? Which home shall we win? 
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As the king ov - er all. When He com - eth a - gain ; 
A place full of fear. Sin, and sor - row, and pain ; 

The foul prince of dark - ness, The dwell - ing of sin? 
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No 
No 
Or 



sin and no sor - row, No fear 
love there, no sun - shine, No joy 
shall we serve Je - sus Who died 



and no night, 
and no light, 
to re - claim, 
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Can en - ter that home Of the dear Prince of light. 

The wick - ed are ruled By the foul prince of night. 

From sin and from hell. Those who trust in His name? 
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Chokus to Last Verse. 



4 



©>- 



f 



\ 



1^ J I J J I n^i^^ ^^^m 



Home,home,sweet,sweet home, 'Tis the presence o! Jesas, Gives sweetness to Home . 
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OopTilKht, 1807, by Mrs. J. A. Hodg*. 
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i4i Broun^ tbe t^brone. 

Annib F. Shepherd, 1841 Henry E. Matthews, 1854. 
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1. A-round the throne of God in heaven Thonsands of chil-dren stand,Chil - 

2. What broDght them to that world a - bove, That heav'n so bright and fair, Where 

3. Be-cause the Sav-iour shed His blood To wash a - way their sin ;Bath'd 

4. On earth they sought the Saviour's grace, On earth they loved His name ; So 
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dren whose sins are all for-given,A ho - lyhap-py band singing, 
all is peace and joy and love?How came those children there ?singing, 
in that pure and precious flood,Behold them white and clean,singing, 
now they see His bless-ed face, And stand be-fore the Lamb,singing, 
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Chorus. 
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Glo - ry, Glo - ry, 



Glo - ry be to Crod 
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on high. 
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Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, The God whom we a - dore, 

n.f- -fr .. 1 ■*- 



^m 



£ 



P 



1.1 1,1 ■■ 



i^Hm^k^ 



m 



± 



If: 



i 



^^- 



Be glo - ry as it was, is now. And shall be ev - er - more. 
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF TITLES. 



CHRIST'S LOVE FOR 



* Angels* Song (The) 
Angels' Song (The) . 
Birth of Jesus (The) . 
Child Jesus (The) . . 
Children of Promise (The) 
Children's Friend (The) 
Child's Desire (The) . 
Christ on Earth . . 
Feeding the Multitude 
Few Years old ( A ) . 
God is good .... 
God known in His Works 
God Our Father . . 
God's Care .... 

* Good Shepherd (The) 
Good Shepherd (The) 
Happyin Christ's Care 
Happy in Christ's Love 
He f eedeth His Flock 

* He loveth me . . . 
Infant Redeemer (The) 



Hymn. 
4 
5 
3 
13 
39 
24 
19 
7 
29 
31 
21 
38 
35 
25 
^•^28 
1 
26 
27 
37 
30 
6 



♦ Children crying in the Temple 

and saying .... 
Children of Jerusalem 
Gather the Children . . 
Hosanna in the Highest . 
Hosanna to the Son of David 
Jerusalem above (The) . . 



LITTLE CHILDREN. 

Hymn. 

Jesus' Care for Children. ... 34 

Jesus Little Children blesses . . 15 

Jesus' Love 16 

Jesus my Shepherd 41 

Jesus prays for me 36 

Jesus the Saviour 10 

Jesus, the very Thought of Thee 11 

Lambs of His Fold (^The) ... 20 

Light of Life (The) 23 

♦ Light of the World (The) . . 23 

Loving Jesus (The) 12 

Lovest thou Me 32 

No Name so Sweet 18 

Precious Saviour 40 

Saviour ever near 14 

Saviour's Kindness (The) ... 17 

Star (The) 8 

Tell us Shepherds 2 

Three Kings of Orient .... 6 

Winter 42 

♦ Ye have done it unto Me ... 33 



PRAISE. 



43 
46 
45 
60 
44 
48 



Praise for the Bible 53 

Praise the Saviour 49 

Praise to the Trinity 51 

Rejoice in the Lord 47 

Thanksgiving 54 

Youthful Praises 62 



PRAYER. 



Confession of Sin 59 

Confession of Sinful Nature . . 60 

Cross of Jesus (The) 61 

Evening Hymn 71 

Evening Prayer 72 

Great Shepherd of the Sheep . . 64 

Hear our Prayer 67 

Jesus our Refuge 65 

Jesus Saviour, pity me .... 69 



Keep us in Thy Way .... 

Morning Prayer 

My Wish 

♦ Our Father, who art in Heaven 
Prayer for the Holy Spirit, 
Saviour, bless Thy child . . 
Saviour, hear my Call . . . 
Saviour, lead us . . . . 
They went and told Jesus . . 



68 
57 
70 
55 
63 
66 
68 
66 
62 



* Chants. 
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF TITLES. 



HOW TO BECOME LIKE JESUS. 

Hymn. Hymn. 

*Childis known by his doings (A) 85 Missionary Masic 90 

Children of the Bible .... 83 Missionary Work 89 

Children, think of Jesns' Love 73 Only Seven Years old .... 88 

Christ's Service easy 93 Our Love for Christ 87 

God's Little Child 92 Treasure in Heaven 81 

How to find Jesns 76 True Riches 82 

How to forgive 95 Up and doing, Little Christian . 86 



♦ How to grow like Him ... 74 

Jesus will receive 78 

Let your Light shine 79 

Little Pilgrim (The; 91 

Love one another 94 



Walk in Love 80 

Wandering Sheep (The) ... 84 

We are His 77 

Young Believer (The) .... 76 



THE TEN 

Eighth Commandment (The) 
Fifth Commandment (The) 
First Commandment (The) 
Fourth Commandment (The) 
Little Priest (The) . . . 
Love as Brethren .... 
Morn of Gladness (The) . . 
Name above Every Name (The) 
Ninth Commandment (The) 



COMMANDMENTS. 

106 Sabbath Bells 102 

106 Sabbath (^The) 103 

96 Second Commandment (The) . . 97 

100 Seventh Commandment (The) . 110 

101 Sixth Commandment (The) . . 108 
109 Sdli0i of the Commandments (The) 112 
104 Tenth Commandment (The) . . Ill 

98 Third Commandment (The) . . 99 
107 



THE BEATITUDES. 

* And thirst after Righteousness . 121 Poor in Spirit (The) 114 

And thirst after Righteousness .122 * Pure in Heart (The) . . . .126 

* Meek (The; 117 Pure in Heart (The) 126 

Meek (The) 118 Remember the Poor 124 

* Merciful (The) 1?3 * They that do hunger . . . .119 

* Peace Makers (The) .... 127 They that hunger 120 

Peace Makers (The) 128 * They that mourn 115 

* Poor in Spirit (The) 113 They that mourn 116 



DEATH AND HEAVEN. 



Around the Throne 141 

Christ's Home for Children . . 131 
Death of a Little Child (The) . . 136 
God shall wipe away All Tears . 130 

Happy Land (The) 138 

Heaven 129 

Heaven is my Home 132 



I want to be with Jesus .... 134 
Jerusalem forever Bright . . . 139 

* Little Children in Heaven . . 133 
Only just across the River . . . 137 

♦ Their Angels do always behold 136 
The Prince of Light and the 

Prince of Darkness . . . 140 



DOXOLOGY. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 142 
* Chants. (108) 



INDEX. 



PART L 



CHRIST'S LOVE FOR LITTLE CHILDREN. 

Title. Hymn. First Lines. 

God known in His works .... 38 A little child may know. 

The star 8 As with gladness men of old. 

*TheLight of the world .... 22 Believe in the Light that ye may be.* 

The Infant Redeemer 6 Brightest and best of the sons of the 

morning. 

Christ on earth 7 Christ is merciful and mild. 

Happy in Christ's love 27 Come praise the Lord our Saviour. 

Saviour ever near 14 Dear Jesus, ever at my side. 

God is good 21 Every little flower fair. 

* Ye have done it unto Me .... 33 For whosoever shall give you.* 
God our Father 35 From the far blue heaven. 

* The angels' song 4 Glory be to God on high.* 

God's care 25 God who made the earth. 

Lovest thou Me 32 Hark 1 1 hear my Saviour say. 

He feedeth His flock 37 He feedeth His flock like a shepherd. 

The good Shepherd 28 He shall feed His flock.* 

Happy in Christ's care 26 How happy are we. 

The Saviour's kindness 17 How kinS is the Saviour. 

The loving Jesus 12 How loving is Jesus. 

A few years old 31 I am but a few years old. 

Precious Saviour 40 I love my precious Saviour. 

The child's desire 19 I think when I read that sweet story. 

Jesus' love . 16 Jesus from His throne on high. 

Jesus little children blesses ... 15 Jesus little children blesses. 

Jesus my Shepherd 41 Jesus my Shepherd is. 

Jesus' care for children 34 Jesus shows His care for children. 

Jesus, the very thought of Thee . 11 Jesus, the very thought of Thee. 

The child Jesus 13 Jesus when a little child. 

The birth of Jesus 3 Let children sing the story. 

The light of life 23 Light of life so brightly gleaming. 

The Good Shepherd 1 Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding. 

Tell us, shepherds 2 Tell us, shepherds, why abiding. 

The lambs of His fold 20 The little lambs of Jesus' fold. 

The children of promise .... 39 There's no good thing below. 

No name so sweet ....... 18 There is no name so sweet on earth. 

•Helovethme 30 Though I am small and weak.* 

Winter 42 'Tis winter again. 



* Chants. 
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INDEX. 

Title. Hymn. First Lines. 

The children's Friend 24 We praise Thy name, O Jesus, King. 

Three kings of Orient 9 We three kings of Orient are. 

Feeding the multitude 29 When by Christ the throng were led. 

Jesus prays for me 36 While Jesus is up in heaven. 

The angel's song 5 While shepherds watched their flocks. 

Jesus the Saviour . . . • ^ . . . 10 Who is He that out of love. 



PRAISE. 

Children of Jerusalem 46 Children of Jerusalem sang. 

The Jerusalem above 48 Enthroned is Jesus now. 

* Children crying in the temple and Hosannal Hosanna! to the Son 

saying 43 David.* 

Hosannal in the highest .... 50 Hosannal loud hosanna I 

Thanksgiving 54 I wish I could be telling. 

Youthful praises 52 Jesus, grant us Thy rich blessing. 

Praise the Saviour 49 Little children praise the Saviour. 

Praise to the Trinity 51 Praise we the Father. 

Rejoice in the Lord 47 Rejoice and be glad. 

Praise for the Bible 53 The Bible I The Bible 

Gather the children 45 We gather, we gather, dear Jesus. 

Hosanna to the Son of David . . 44 Young children sang Hosanna. 



of 



PRAYER. 

Hear our prayer 67 Dear and precious Jesus. 

Great Shepherd of the sheep ... 64 Great Shepherd of the sheep. 

Confession of sinful nature ... 60 Help me remember every day. 

Saviour hear my call 58 Jesus Saviour, hear my call. 

Jesus Saviour, pity me 69 Jesus Saviour, pity me. 

Evening prayer 72 Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me. 

Jesus our Refuge 65 Jesus, to Thy dear arms I flee. 

Confession of sin 59 Lord, we as children bom in sin. 

My wish 70 Like the good little prophet. 

The cross of Jesus 61 'Neath the cross of Jesus. 

Evening hymn 71 Now the day is over. 

• Our Father, who art in heaven . 55 Our Father, who art in heaven.* 

Saviour, bless Thy child .... 56 Saviour, I come to Thee. 

Saviour, lead us 66 Saviour, like a shepherd lead us. 

Prayer for the Holy Spirit .... 63 Sweet Holy Spirit, come. 

Morning prayer 57 The morning bright with rosy light. 

They went and told Jesus .... 62 They went and told Jesus. 

Keep us in Thy way 68 We are sinful children. 



PART 11. 

HOW TO BECOME LIKE JESUS. 

Children, think of Jesus' love . . 73 Children, think of Jesus' love. 

* A child is known by his doings . 85 Even a child is known by his doings.* 

* How to grow like Him 74 Feed us with the sincere milk of the 

Word* 
Treasure in Heaven 81 Fine clothes, fine houses, pretty things. 



* Chants. 
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INDEX. 

Title. Hymn. First Lines. 

Children of tlie Bible S3 God tells us in His blessed word. 

Missionai'y music 90 Have you ever brought a penny. 

How to And Jesus 76 How shall a little, simple child. 

The young believer 75 Humble as a little child. 

God's little child 92 I am little in size. 

The little pilgrim . 91 I'm a little pilgrim. 

Our love for Christ 87 I love Thee, Saviour, not because. 

The wandering sheep 84 I was a wandering sheep. 

Jesus will receive 78 I will come to Jesus. 

Let your light shine 79 Jesus bids us shine. 

Love one another 94 Let us try to care for others. 

We are His 77 Little children, come to Jesus. 

True riches 82 No matter at all though I be. 

Only seven years old 88 Only seven years old was he. 

Missionary work 89 Open the door to the children. 

Christ's service easy 93 The child who loves Jesus. 

Walk in love 80 'Tis a gentle voice we hear. 

Up and doing, little Christian . .86 Up and doing, little Christian. 

How to forgive 95 What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone. 

THE TEN COMMANDMENTS. 

* The first commandment .... 96 There is one God, but one alone.* 
The second commandment ... 97 In many countries far away. 

* The name above every name . . 98 At the name of Jesus.* 

The third commandment .... 99 Take not God's name in vain. 

The fourth commandment .... 100 I love the day that God has given. 

* The little priest 101 Great Father, can it be.* 

Sabbath bells 102 Listen, the bells are ringing. 

The Sabbath 103 I'm glad I ever saw the day. 

The morn of gladness 104 Again the morn of gladness. 

The fifth commandment 105 Help me to please my parents dear. 

The eighth commandment .... 106 I know I should not steal nor use. 

The ninth commandment .... 107 The wicked father of all lies. 

The sixth commandment . . . . 108 Dark is the little heart. 
Love as brethren, be pitiful, be 

courteous 109 Let us be kind to all we meet. 

The seventh commandment . . .110 Jesus, pure and holy. 

The t'enth commandment .... Ill Since God is our Heavenly Father. 

The sum of the commandments . . 112 Love God with all your soul and 

strength. 

THE BEATITUDES. 

* The poor in spirit 113 Blessed are the poor in spirit.* 

The poor in spirit 114 More like Jesus would I be. 

* They that mourn 115 Blessed are they that mourn.* 

They that mourn 116 Jesus wipes away the tears. 

* The meek .117 Blessed are the meek.* 

The meek 118 Father, like Thine own dear Son. 

* They that do hunger 119 Blessed are they that do hunger. * 

They that hunger 120 The children's bread is what we need. 



* Chants. 
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INDEX. 



Title. Hymn. 

* And thirst after righteousness . . 121 

And thirst after righteousness . . 122 

» The merciful. 123 

Remember the poor 124 

* The pure in heart 125 

The pure in heart 126 

* The peacemakers 127 

The peacemakers 128 



First Lines. 

Blessed are they that do hunger and 

thirst.* 
Beautiful water, so fresh and so free. 
Blessed are the merciful.* 
Remember the poor when the wind. 
Blessed are the pure in heart.* 
God is pure and holy. 
Blessed are the peacemakers.* 
Let children sing the story. 



DEATH AND HEAVEN. 

* Little children in heaven .... 133 And many dear children.* 

Around the throne 141 Around the throne of God. 

God shall wipe away all tears . . 130 God shall wipe away all tears. 

Heaven is my home 332 I'm but a stranger here. 

I want to be with Jesus . . . . . 134 I want to be with Jesus. 

Jerusalem forever bright .... 139 Jerusalem forever bright. 

Heaven 129 My Saviour has gone to prepare. 

The death of a little child .... 136 One more little voice. 

Only just across the river . . . .137 Only just across the river. 

* Their angels do alway behold . . 136 Their angels do always behold.* 
Christ's home for children .... 131 There's a Friend for little children. 
The happy land 138 There is a happy land. 

The Prince of Light and the prince 

of darkness 140 There's a home up in heaven where. 

Doxology 142 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

* Chants. 
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